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term to the son of a famous quack doctor, who
always came to me to be crammed for the recitation,
while I got 98. Naturally we had little respect for
the marking.

Of my college course, I retained only what held
my sympathies. I never went in for honors, or occu-
pied myself beyond the required measure with studies
which did not per se interest me. Greek and Latin,
but especially physics, the humanities, and literature
enlisted all my ambitions, and the little weekly paper
which was read at the meetings of our secret society
occupied me more than was in due measure perhaps.
I took my degree of course, but not with distinction.
The majority of the family having, prior to my
graduation, gathered at or near New York city, my
father and mother, having attained their object in
remaining in Schenectady, moved to New York, and
I, finally liberated for the study of art, gave myself
seriously to that end.he
